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Enthroned Self-sacrifice. 

BY REV. WILBUR F. CRAFTS, PH. D. 

Behold the crimsoned Lamb of God, 

On the throne, slain to reign; 
The kingdom of this world at last 

Is His own, won with pain. 
The holy city cometh down, 

Where greed is banished by His frown, 
And service is life's highest crown; 

Gain is loss, loss is gain. 

The devil's way of force He spurned 

For the way of the cross ; 
Not mailed but nailed the hands he turned 

To the world, on the cross; 
Avengers stand before the gate 

At all the palaces of hate, 
But gentleness hath made Thee great 

On Thy throne of the cross. 

Behold thy King that meekly comes, 

Lord of law, Lord of love, 
No soldier shouts, no flare of drums, 

Sign of peace, behold the dove. 
The earth, the blessing of the meek, 

Is thine, O Champion of the weak; 
Thy righteousness and peace we seek, 

Done on earth, as above. 
Washington, D. C, Jan., 1900. 



England and the Boers. 

BY JOHN COLLINS. 

A stain is on thy diadem 

And on thy brow a scar, 
As history tells thy deeds of crime 

In peaceful Afric climes afar. 

The greed of gold and foreign lands 
May soon allure thee to thy fate, 

Till coming years forewarn thy doom, 
And leave thee sad and desolate. 

The brand of infamy attends 
Contention with a weaker foe, — 

And nations stand in mute suspense, 
Or watch, in fear, the final blow. 

What can restore thy tarnished name 
Dipped in a murdered nation's gore ? 

Who thy supremacy proclaim, 
Save only in unrighteous war ? 

Distrust and hatred of a race 
Subjected to unwise control, 

Thy bloody triumph shall disgrace, 
Long as successive ages roll. 

No longer boast thy Christian power 
O'er nations underneath thy sway, 

Nor send thy sons, as heretofore, 
To teach idolaters to pray. 

Return, O England! to the Lord, 
Whose word was never yet in vain, 
" The people that uplift the sword 
Shall perish on the battle-plain." 



Return ! ere yet it be too late, 
While mercy may avert the blow, 

Or punishment thy course await, 
And thou almighty vengeance know. 

Rise in thy might, and bid the sword 

Forever sheathed, defiance cease, 
Till war becomes a crime abhorred, 
And earth be blessed with endless peace. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 



The Military Class Doomed by Com- 
merce. 

BY EDWARD ATKINSON. 

The ghastly horrors which are being disclosed week 
by week in the war in the Transvaal may rightly be dealt 
with from the point of view of the political economist, 
without regard to any personal sympathy with either side. 

Ever since* the democratic invention of gunpowder 
made the common man-at-arms more than a match for 
the mounted knight clad in armor, a contest has been 
going on between those who represent the trade of 
making and selling killing implements for purely com- 
mercial purposes and the military profession which directs 
their use. Can any one recall any important invention 
in making rifles, artillery, explosives, marine engines or 
in naval construction which originated with a military or 
a naval officer '? Here and there some minor inventions 
may be named, like the disappearing gun carriage, but 
substantially all the great applications of science and 
invention to weapons of war have been made by civilians, 
and have been developed as commercial enterprises 
which are conducted for the profits of the trade, with 
little or no help from the members of the military class, 
but often subject to much opposition from them. 

During the last hundred years, especially since the 
Franco-Prussian War, the greatest revolution has been 
made since the invention of gunpowder. The military 
and naval classes of each state or nation have been forced 
against their will to adjust their whole system of tactics 
and of warfare to the necessity of meeting these new 
inventions, and have been forced to adopt many of them 
at excessive cost, so as to get the advantage over other 
states which might not be able to do so. 

INVENTORS OF WEAPONS CIVILIANS. 

In support of this view one may name a few of the 
great inventors of weapons of war: Whitney, Krnpp, 
Walmsley, Armstrong, Maxim, Gatling, Nordenfeldt, 
Ericson and many others — all civilians, who have never 
wasted their time in the application or use of their own 
inventions, but have been induced to expend their abilities 
on this destructive line by the demand for instruments 
of carnage. Had not this demand existed, their abilities 
might have been applied to constructive and useful 
purposes. Indirectly, many of their inventions have had 
a useful purpose, especially in naval engineering and 
architecture. 

The final surrender of the military caste to the trades- 
man may have been witnessed within the present month, 
in the order said to have been given to the officers of the 
British army to keep their swords out of sight. The 
private sharpshooter, whose gun will kill at two thousand 



